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he GRAB THE MILLIONsaR:E 


TRS DEVERE 
(Enters R. She is a wanan of shout forty five, stern Looking 
and painted and powdered in an unnetural sttempt to look 
young. She wears 4 gorgeous evening gown which she is very 
: proud af. ) Pemsy! Pansy! (no answer) Oh that girl will 
drive me insan@é, She's postively useless asu sBrvant. Panay! 
(yery loud) 
Pansy 
(off L) Yes mamg 
Mr 


=== 


8 

Come here when I call you. 
Pansy 

I can't come now, Mre Devere. 
Mra 


e hy not? 

: Pansy 

: I'm reading somethim terrible? 
Mrs 


chet is it, Whigz Beng. 
m : Punsy 
No a newspaper. 
Mrs 
Well bring in it here, amd read it to més. 
Pansy 
(enter with newspaper. She is comedy maja. Should be done 
by aman) Oh its awful, just awful. 
| Lirs 
WeLL, go on and read it. 
Pansy 
you know thet classical damor at the grand Theatre. we}f/ 
You know the one that dunces with all those g nuk 63. 
Mrs 


i 


Yese 
Pansy 
Listen to this. (reads) Gertrude Hufiman while duncing was 
bitten by her pet snaxe Cheopatra. 
Mrs 
pe ‘nets terrible. ‘here did the snake biteYg/ her? 
3 Pansy 
(looks) Between the overture and the cl imax. 
Mrs 


Thats terrible, but the next time I call you I want you to jump. 
pansy 
I can't jump, it g§#s my brain. 
Hrs 


You kayen't any breing. 


Pansy 
Maybe not, but I'm getting along awfully well with them. 
lLirs 
Punsy, huve you seen my daughter? 
Pansy 
Yes, she's in her room all dressing up bike astor's horse. 
She's going to wear thet mew dress she made, and--- — 


| Mre 
ine one she made. My land why @am't she wear the one Mr Walker 
sagt her? | 
Pansy 


I don't knoWe 









& 


Mrs 
She's terribly exasperating a times. 18m certainly wearing the 
one he gent me. Don't you thirk I look well with it on. 
Pan 
Well you wouldn't look so good without it on, I'll tall you tht. 
Mrs 


; Mr Walzer is coming to soe Mitzie totghtiy 


Pansy é 
is ha? 
lMirs 
“nj don't say enything Pansy, but I think that he is going to 
Pro pOaGe 
Pan ay 
Who t0=--you? 
; Mrs 
No, Mitkie of c urese. 
Pansy , 
Good land he's old enough to be her father. 
4 Lirs 
| That doesn't make any difference; he'@ wealthy. 
ransy 
Aw, Isee 2,You're after the money. 
hirs 
. I certainly am. Money is everythimg in this world. 
Pensy 


Yes, & girl is very foolish to marry for love nowsadgys if she 

can marry for money. (sighing) It makes me think of when 

I was young. Just think I mrried a lousy ice man without a dime, |}! 

when I could heve married saloon keeper. | 
irs 

I married for love too, but i I had it do over ugain, I'd 

h ave the moneye 





Pansy 
Me too! Oh I loved my husbend though. But gust a year after 
we were married mortificetion sat in ami ke died. 

lrg 
Bid he? 

Pan 


7a 
| I think so, they buried him eny mag. after he died I used 
| 2 to set up until three o'clock in the morning Look out of the 
window waiting fot two cats on a fence to have a fight, so 
I could go to aleep. MY husbuend loved me though---but aw a 
dijatance.. He thought so much of me that he wast ond got me 
&® thousand doller Chrtstems present. 

irs : | 
A thousend dollar Chttstmas present? “hat did he get you? 

Pansy 
a years vork in a laundry. 

irs 


You must have had a wonderful husband. 

pansy his 
Yes, he thought he was. He was ativays sick,and covldn't work. 
I promised to lotfe honor and dbey him, but I'd be durned if 
I was going to support him. I never will forget the day I 
celled the doctor for him and the doctor suid thet he would 
have to be sent to a warmer qlimate. 

irs 
And what did you do? 

Pansy 
I went and got the axe but didn't have nerve enoggh to upe it. 
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Oh my land, thats my com beéf amd cabbage. (exit) 





Mrs 
Pansy, you're impossible. 

Pansy 
I woulda't be the least bit surprised. When my husband was 
on his deuth bod, the preacher ceme over to sce him, and usked 
him to repent for his gins or else go to hell. and would you 
blieve it, my husbami looked at me, am then said he “Sueeeee 
he could go there because he was used to it. 


lirs 
(sniffing) a ~ is thet I smell? 
gedaan /a/ gpaya/agenayasa Might be mee I opensd the door 


ig momi here was a oat stanling on the step, but ic 
wesn't the “end of kitty I thought it would be. 
Mrs 
No, no, I smeal meet burning. 
Pans 


Mrs 
Well get it out of here, I don't went the house all smelled 
up when Lir Wabker comes over. - 
Hitzile 
(enters R in a simple evening gown. “he is very young ond pretty) 
Oh is Hr Walxer coming over, Mother? 


hits 
Yes, am I wanted you to wear the dress he g:ve you. Why wher 
that thim? 

Mitzie 
Woell--~-er, Jimmie~- 

Mrs 
Jimmie Likes it, huh. Well you go take it off und mot on the 
dregs that Er Welker likes, am forget ell about thet little 
pinhead Jimmics. . 
lWitzie 
livt her! 

livs 


You heard whet I suid. Mitzle, haven't you any brains at all? 
Don't you realize thet Mr Walker is erazy about you, and thet 
he would marry you? 

Mitize 
But I dm't want to marry hin. 

Mrs 
You don % want te? ané@ him owning half of tne steel mills 
in Pitsburgh? hy he's worth mBllions, and he's kind and 
not so bad hooking. Oh my land I've ruised a fool. 

Mi tize 
“ut mother he's twice, three tines as old as I an? 

Mits 
What differeme does that make? i Hh / Ja /agaey / For his money 
I'd marry Mathusela, and thirk he was a shie 

Mitzie 
Money isn't everything. 

rg 
Ho, but ita ninety nine and ninety nine hundreds of all there 
is in life. 
Mitzie 


Love is the greatest thing in the world. 

lits 
Lovet Youdon't know whet love is. Just beoause some good 
Looking sup looks calf eyed at you end tells you a lot of lies 
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whet! Coming to see you, and Stephaa coming toor Oh Ceagars 


4, 

you get dizzy inths dome md think you're in love. MUitzie, 
I'm going to gige yoy sme pills tonight. 7ou'ra billicug, 

idi tuie 
Hidther, where did you learn such slung. 

urs 
I've oeen reading Whiaz Bang. 

- Mitcie 

You never acted like this before, 

lirs | 
But I'm chenged, now, duughter. I'm tired of being poor. I'va 
been porr all of my life, and I'vo worked like & dog. Now you've 
got & chance to marry a man who could give me a comfortable home 
and [ wouldn't Inve to work any more for the rest of my life. 
Mitzie, you owe this to me. I've raised you, end supported you 
myself ever since your father died when you were four years old. 
I've taken in sewing and wokiced like a nigger to send you to 
school and educate you, so that you could win someone like 
lir Walker, and now when you have the chunce you tur him down 
for a lovesick fool like Jimmie ilest. 

Hiisis 


Oh I wish I'd never met Stephen J. Welker. 


Mrs 
Well, I don’t. Look at all the swell dud s he give me. Look 
a% thet Zur coat, this dress. Landsalss I wish I was you 
Mitize, I'd own those ste6l mills of his by now. Theres nothing 
slow about your old maw. No sir. Money talks, und I never heard 
it stutter in my life. 

Witzie 
But mother you marri ol for Love, didn't your 

Lits 
Yos, and now look ot me. an old woman all wrinkled up, hands 
611 boney end roughe Have to pile powder and paint on now so 
thick it nearly wieghts me down. All I've got to show for 
marrying for love is you, and you're hak witted. 

Mitzie 
Mother! 

lirs 


Well youere. Loving thet Jimmie West, a commoh worker in 
ola Stephen J. Walkers steel mill. Jimmie West, nevor will be 
anything. Just cause he's young and good looking you think 
you'd like to give your life to him. I Know whet would heppen 
You'd? be marrying Jimmie, and in & yeer or so Jimmie wovld 
get killed in the mibl, and then you'd be coming homs to 
mé with half dozen little Jimmies for me to tke cure of. 

lii tzie 
Well I shant' marry Mr Yalker s0 thers! and by the way, mother 
I forgot to tdll you, J is 49 coming to see ma tonight. 

Mrs 


Ghost. Mitzie, you make me so mad I could---- 
Mitzie 

Oh mother please (goes and puts her arms aroud her) 
Urs 


Don't touch me! “nd let me tell you right now, Jimmie West 
ig not going to step a foot in this house. The mimte he 

1.mis he's going tat on his head, and [711 do it two. 
Mitzie, if Stephen J Walker proposes to you tonight and you 
don't aecept him, acver speak to me agein. Do you hear? 
Hever’ {exit L) 

Pangy 

(enters) 
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Himmnie 
Yes, nm AaM. 
Mrs 
‘You o.me to see Mitzit of courses, 
| Jimmie 
Yes, ma'n. 
Mrs | 
Well you're not going to see her. 4ow do you like that? 
Jimnie : 
Why not? 
uirs 


Mi txie | to 
(turning to her) Oh Pansy, I'mso miserable. iihat would you 
do if you were me? 
Pansy | 
Grab the Millionaire, Honey. Grab the Millionaire! (exit) 


(Hitzie exits with a stanp of her foot) 
Ke NUMBER M2 Whe oie ae aca 


{fhe door bell rings off s tage) 


Ere 
(enters) Panay, enswer the door? 
Panay 
(enters) If its Jimmie shall I let pim in? 


Mrs 
No-~—--Yes, I'll talk to him. 

Pansy 
all right. Ieure Atty him. (opens door) Come in she'll talk 
po you before she lands you on the head. 


mi ire 
Ponsy?! +hat will do. 
Pansy 
I thought it would. (exit) 
Jimmie 


(enters C . He oarries a small box of ehoecolates. Jgimnie 
is neat, young ami good looking) How---how do you dogriirs Devere. 
Mrs 


I want to see you, young man. 


Because I said so. I don't want you hanging wround herce My 
daughter is going t marry a man of wealth und position. 
| Kimmiem 
You surely must be joking. 
Mr 


Ss 
(sqgoWwss at him) Do B look as if I were joking? 
Jimmies 
No ma'am. 
hirs 
You two young fools haven't sny brains. You think you're i 
in love, but you're just dizzy thats all. There is no such thing 
ap love. You're nothin but a common steel worker, whpt right . 
have you to ask for my daughter in marriage? 
3 Jimmie 
Because I think Mitzie wouh be sappy with me. 
irs 
Kappy! _Bbsh: She'd be happy wepking her head af ih some 
dinky little bungelow with a dozen brats sjuselling around here 
) Jimmie 
Ge're not going to live in a bungalow 
Mires 
No, like as not, you'll hive in the gutter. Listen, here, 
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I've been throvgh the mill. I know. Mitszie hus & chance to 
marry a man with plenty of money. She won't have to work or 
do anything und she cen have all the clothes and dimaonds she { 
wants, end I can have & great big Limosine to drive cround in. | 
Do you think I'm goim to let her pass up such a chance just 
5 to marryy you. 


Jimmies 
But lMirs Devere, you cxun't make Mitzie marry someone she doesn't 
LoVe. di 
lirs g 
: and how @o you knov sha doesn't love this mane ’ 
Jimmie 1 
Beceuse she suid-~- 
e Mrs 4 


Oh because she said she loved yo, is thet it. Wheres your 
brains do you be Jeve everything 4 woman tell s you? (shows him 
e box of jewolery) Do you see all this? Theres ten thousand 
dollurs wotht of jewelery right there. Who gave thom to her? 
Why _ em = ee ee to i VA, oho he loved her. Can't 

7 OU oursel “att she didn't care for him, why 
Vi gays /aya/aggeyyaya age id she accepthis gifts? why 


' greeny, a time she been playing a double 
. Bemee ALL you've got is area Looks, but that don't buy dismonds 
or pecrka, and thet is what & woman he to have. 
Jimnie 


You meane= 
lirs 
I mean that you should try to forget this silly love uffair. 
. Its impossible, snd its not fair to me either. I've got my 
eye on the future, end you are not in the photure, so kimnly 
fade away. Go get you some girl who hasn't the chance Mitzie . 
has. You'll be just as happy,.and you won't cause so much misery 
either. The best thing you 66n do is go away ond never come 
back. 
Jimmie 
Perhaps you're righte 
Mrs 
Of course I am. Mitzie ig dressing now, and can't see you. 
It is best that you say nothing, just go away. You'll soon 
forget. Mitzie will marry the man that she should. 


Jimmie 
Perhepse But I'll not forget. Mrs Devere, you are wrong 
when you say that I'll forget, because 1 won't. \ 
irs 
16lL, theres no use in renembering it. 
Mitzie 
(off stuge) ‘shat time is it, Pansy. 
Mrs 


wuieck, there éhe is now. Don't stuy here. It will make it . 
ali the harder, it will also be anberresing for her, Go ; 
oh (tekes his hat from his hani md mts it on his head ) Heres 
your nite Whets your hurry? 
Jimmie 
All right, but---who is this guy she's going to marry? 
Lirs 
(proudly) The mn you work for. Stephen J Walker who owns 
the Steel mills. 
Jimmie 
Stephen J Walker, why I--- 











| 





Hitzie 

ieneara) Mother, I thbught I heard Jimmie's voice. wher. ig he? 
Lirg 

he'S gonee 

: Miizie 

Gone ? 
Mrs 

I told him everythi ig. ° 
Mitzio | 

fo her, youdidn't tell him shout Mr walker, did you. 
lirs 


help a liar but I need the money. 


She's upsteirs., Punsy, go toll her that lr Welk or is here. 


- a ” 
lirs 
Qshoves him out C door and slums the door) Oh shut up and tall 
4t to the Marines. Thank heavens he's gone. 


I did. «sand he seid ho was glad you were marrying him, becase 
he was going t get married next month himsebf. (aside) Heaven 


Mitzie 
(exit crying) 

hits 
Crying is she? tell si soon get over thet. When she gets 
Gll of the fine things old man Walker will give her, she*ll be 


goo busy Looking « t ‘em to even think about this pubpk love 
affair of hers. Grab the iilionuire, thats my motto! (exit) 
Me ae 2c he she ahs ait 2c NUMBER 


STarH an J WALKER 
(RINGS DUOR BELL C) 
Pancy 
(enters) Theres the door bell. I suppose this is the 
millionaire. I wish he was in love with mee Oh Baby! 
lirs 
(enters) Qjuick Pansy open the dvor! Its Hr walker, ami I'll 
just bet he's loeded dow with presents for us. Open the door. 
vancy . 
(opens C Door und Stepken enters, with boxes und bundles stacked 
high above his head in his arms) Santg Claus! Kiss me! 
Stephen 
(leughing heartily) Weil here 1 ame Thought I never wuld make«= 
it from the ¢ur. 
Oh Mr \ialker, I'm so glai to see you. Pansy, cuxe his coat 
end hat, 





Pancy 
I though I'd wait until he took them off Zirst, if you don't mind. 
5 te phen 
{hends then to Pansy) Here you are, . er 
' Panay 
(hang them up} ' . 
ote phen ze 
Whore's “i tzie? . 
Mrs é 


Oh Mr walker, Mitzie could hardly wait until you got here. I 
do boliege the dear girl is in 10 ve with you. (shove him) 
You old shiek? 


Pansy 
is tha Lord loved a liur he'd te 6 that woman to heaven oh high. 
exit 1) 
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stephen 
(Opening a box um handirm it to Hrs) Heres 4 little coat 
I bought for you. 

lirg 
Ien't it gorbeous? Oh Mr Walker. You're just too sweet! 
(he halps her put the coat on) Its simply gorgeousé 

Ste phen 
Do you Like it? 


Hrs 
Its perfect, and it just fits my shape? 
Stephen 
Theres some candy there too (point to ten powln candy box) 
its 
Oh my favorite chocolates. (opens anoth:r box) Oh] ook at 
shis} holds up necklace) 
Ste phen 
Theat is for---er Mitzie. 


irs 
Yege--for Mitzie (puts it arcund her neck) I'm sure she'll like 
it. My it goes well with MY dress. Ch Mr Walker how cun we 
ever thank you? 

Stophen 
Don't tryk please. 

Mitzie 
(enters followed by Pansy ) 

Mrs 


Oh heres Mitzie now. 

Mitzioe 
How do you do, Mr \/alker. 

Ste phen 
(teking her hends) Mitzie! How pretty you Look in that dress. 

Mi zie 
No I made this myself. 

irs 
Isn't she silly? She wore it to show you thet she could sew. 
Look «et my coat Mitzie. Isn't it wonderful? 4nd look at these 
Yéddd/ peurls. ‘hey are for you, but I shall weur them---for 
e---Or & Litthe while. 

Pan ay 
A Little while. That o14 honms mirried to thom end theye won't 
be eny divorce either. 

Mrs 
(walkin abot the room affeoted) oh James, drive me to the 
Opera. Isn't that funny overy time I put on a fur coat I think 
about going to the Opera? And my what a co-incidence, the 
Chicago Civic Opera is at Panssy:ivania Theatre tonight. 

Ste phan 
Would you like to go the opera? 

Mrs 


Oh I'd love it. But Mr Walker, yousure&y don't think that I 
was hintine for youto tame us, do your 


Stephen 
Of courge not. 
Pansy 
Thet of dane could squeeze water out of the Sahare desert. 
Ste phen 
You went to go to the opera don't you, Mitzie? 
WMitzie 


I am reelly not particulur, Mr valier. 
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bs phen 
Mitzie, heven't I known youlong gnough to have you call me Stephen 
irs 
Oh Iy goodness yes. lir Walker, yous hould never be called anythin 
but Stephen, I'll sali you Steve (giggie) 
oté6 phen 
By the wey, how are the rosea I had my gardpner plant on 
your back porééh blooming...Are they all right. 
firs 
Oh yes, and you must see them (tukes off coat) ({leys it on 
Ghair) Cone with ms right now. They look so beuutiful in the 
moonlight too. Mitzie take Mr welker's ham and lead him out 
to the porch. 
Mitzie 


(Mitzie stands sti11) 

¥rs 
{roughly) Yee, take Hr Welzers hend, dear (grabs it and makes 
hor teke his hami} Come on! (yenks them both off RB) 

Panxy 
(looking after them and liughing) Oh if she aint a pain in the 
neck, but I got to give her credit for kn wing how to get the 
dough. If old man Walker don't Look out he'll be in the poor 
house. Yee, look at the swell things he brought. (tiomer how 
I'd look in that coast? wWhibbs she's gone I'll try it on. 
{puts coet on) Oh I feel like « “rizzly bear now. Goe, I'd 
like to go th thet opera. I bet I'd cut a figure. oh daddy! 
(affects lirs walk am actions) Oh Jenes drive me to the opera, 
isn't thet funny every tine I think about putting on a fur 
coat [ think abmt going to the o,era? Oh for goodness sakes. 
(takes a chocalte ouf of the box and just gets it to her mouth) 

lits 
{enters R) Pansy, what are you doing? 


Punsy j 
(yuick exit L) Not adam thing: 
AK Fee K ke NULIBER we 7 


Mitzie 
(enters followed by Mra ) 
Mrs 
Are you elready for tha opera, Mitzie? 
Iii taziem 
Oh mother I feol so miscveble. Please don't muke me go to 
the Opear. 


lirs 

You'll go to that opera or tha hosvitle. WNow teke  ,ourchbhice. 
Mi tzie 

(sits down on gofa and cries) 
Mrs 


Now just stop thut cryinge Youfre just a brainioss little 
fool, end you don't Know what youdo wnat. Now Stephen 

is going to propose to you tonight before we go the Opera 

am if you tur him down, I'll never speak t you sgain. 
Mitzie, have sone bruins... we've got a gold Hine here, and 

all we ‘ve sot to do is dig, and believe me I've sure got sone 
shovel. You owe it to me, your mother. I've spent the best 
yeers of my life raising you, end now [' want to ride 

to the end of my days in Rolls Royces. DBon't you dare turn him 
down. Dry your ayes, now and look sweet. Here he canes. 
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guerrel. Ly boy suid thiut he never wonted to sé me again. 


















LO 
stephen 
(enters R) That back porch is certuinly beautiful with the roses 
und.--the moonlight. : 
Mirs 


Oh ites terribly romantic out thee. I don’t seo how uny one 
could resist it. (gives Welker a whnk and nudge) I'll go Se, 
fix my self for the operé. You end Witzies can talk. I juet knee 
you're dying to be alone. Go shead and ila She'll 
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ssy yes, and I give my consent freely. exit L) 
“stephen 
(tekes out hankercheif) {(awkardly wy Warm, isn't it? 
“itzis 
YOGe 
Stephen 
4ar-~-whats tha mattor, Mitzie. You look as if yop had been 
crying. Have you? : 
Mitzie 
No. 
Steohen 


(sits down on edge of sofa) (cogh) we've had some wonderful 
times together, haven't wer 
Hitaie 
You've been very kind, Mr Walker. 
Staphen 
I'd like to do mora for you, Mitzie. (moves Little closer) 
You hav n't had a chance to enjoy the real luxtries of life. 
Doesn't this Little cottage here make you want somathing 
bigger end more lavish Don't get tired of it all? 
Mitzie 
J~~-Oh I doen't kno. 
St ophen 
(slowly puts his “arm ecround her) Mitzie, why don't you let 
me ta:e you to thet big old home of mine. I ‘ll take your 
mnothor with me, «mM ,ou ec..n have anything thut your heert 
woild desire. 
Mitizia 
"he : ‘6 are somethings that money, won't by, Mr ijalker. 
_ stephen 
Yos, it won't wyas buy happinoss, or dfive avay lLonelinoss. 
I've found that out. With all my millions, ititzic, I'm the 
loneliest man in town. My wife died when my son wes only 
five yoars old. He kept me frem missing her so much until he 
erew up, then~—-well you k-ow how fathers am sons ere. I 
wes awfully rot tempered and so was he. One day we had a 


and IJ todd him the febling wus mutevel. He said he didn't 
want my money---thit he would make his own way. Well, he 
left me, amd I've nover haurd of him sime. iihen you loge 
such close ties as that, you cen't help But miss them. 

Mi tzie 
Yes, its hard to lose the ones that you love. 

Stephen 
Until ZI met you, Hitzie, I never knew what it wus to be he spy. 
Since I've found you I've lived a new life. lMitzie, Mitzie, 
don't you think that you could learn to love me. I know I'm 
Older than you, but Mitzie, I want you, I've got to have you. 

ii tzie 

Oh I+--= 

Stephen 


Please don't say no. Mitzie, I'll do everything to make you 


happy, ‘lease won't you marr ne 


Mi tzie : 
{suddeniy) Yes, I will. 

Stephen 
iMitzie! (starts to tae her in his armg’} 


Mitzie ® 
(suddenly rebelling) geit! Mr walker, I want you to know that 
t can nevor learn to love you. Its foolish to think that I 
could. Are you willing to marry me when you understand thete 
I can't end I won't decieve you any longer, Your money tempted 
mé--~end it was you money thut caused me to lose one I really 
Loved. 
Stephen 
You - «you mean there is saneone you loved? 
HMitzie | 
Yes, I loved him and don t care who knows it, and it wasn't 
for the love of monay either. But its too lete now, I've lost 
himgforever. (drops dovwm on sofa and cries) 
Stephen . 
Mitzie, I'm sorry. Ididn't know. Don't ory, Mitzie. I'm 
Just an old fool. I thought that my money camld buy you I guess. 
I wented you because I wus lonely. I wanted th:t gloomy old 
home of mine brightened with your sunslfine. Mitzie, I'll , 
not stem in your way. Please don't be angry with me. I never - 





knew. 
Mrs 
| (breuzes in 1) Wiell is it all over? tihen's the weddi ne? 
. velker 
| I'm afrcid there will be no wedding, Mrs Degere. 
| ; Mrs 
Whet? Did ghm turn you down? 
Stephen 


| I should have never thought of it. “nd@ld fossil like me 
| wenting to marry a girl like Mitzioa.- 
| irs 
(sits dowm ond cries loudly) Oh Mitzie, I'll never Lorgive you. 
io Oh you little fool! You little fool! 


|S Mitzie 
ms Jh mother, please~-- 
irs 


Oh don't speak to me Don't spexk to me. I'1l never forgive 
y Oe . 
| ‘ (They both ery Stephen in the center of them ) 
Sts phen 3 
(wipes eyes with hancerchief) There, there, don't ery. Ite 
@il right. By Jingo you'll heve me doirg it in a minute. Mitzle, 
if theres any way in the world that I can bring your lover 
to you, I'll do it. I'11 find him and tell him myself. 
| Bitzie 
| No its too law. He's gone forever. Hetll never come back, 
| aa Jd iiamis ata:at 
- * (enters Ch Lg, Wik Uur 
. Hilteie 
Jimmis! (runs to him) 
Jimnis 
Mitzie! 







Jimnie! 
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Jimmie 
: I eume beck because I couldn't stand it any longer. Listen, 
here, dad, thés is my girl and you keep your hanis off, hear. 
lirs . 
Webt did you call him? g 
J@nnie | | 
: Ded. He's ny father. 
Lirs 
; Ch fan me with a re pick (#alls in chair) 
. Mi t2ie | 
“hy Jimmie you never told me that. 
| Jimmie 
Il didn't want to tell you. I ren away from home, und have been 
: mek ing own Living snd workin: all the time right in his 


steel mille and he didn't know it. I guess I showed him I 
eould get along without his money. 


Stephen 
Yes, my boy you buve. But lets csorget &l of thet Jimmie. 
. I'm sorry. I was, just to hasty thats all. I've rogretted it . 

mony a time. Won t you forgive and forgset~---Jimmio---my son~- | 
Jimmie 

(X'ing to hig they embrace) Dad! 
Stephen 

Jimmie, my boys 
Mitzie 

I cen hardly belive it. 
Lirg 





(recovering) ell, Jimmie, I always did sey you were a nice 
— boy, end you know I'{ve elwaya been willing for you and iditzie 
s to get married. : 
Stephen 
fake her by boy Tje next time I propoge to somene I'll aks them 
if they're ae.u inted with my son, | 
gimmie 
Mitzie! (they ombrace) 
| stephen 
i Well---its ---er gettiag pretty late (ture hit ed cane) I 
| guess I'd bettors be goings. an ol4 mm like me can’t stund too 
much of this excitement in one dey. go I'l1l-~--I'll say goodnight.. 
(sturts up to C door) | 3 


iirs 

(rushing up end grabbghg him by the arm) Oh no you don't. 
Now Steve don't you go to thinking you're en old man because 
you're not. I kn w just how lonely you must be. (winking) 
(voice goft) Oh Stopo, leta go out on the back perch and--er 
Look =t the roses, and the moonlight(she leads him out R) 
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